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meet him, marching in single line along the
mountain paths, chanting as they go. The sound
of the melancholy musical notes sung by a file of
men more than half-a-mile long has a curious
effect in the echoing valleys, or on the hill-tops
as they mount a shoulder and disappear on the
other side.
They have a tradition that ages ago the Nilgiris
were inhabited by a race of white giants, whose
spirits may still be seen on moonlight nights,
flitting up the lonely gorges, and on the rocky
slopes of Dodabetta, the highest mountain of the
range* The belief in old.-tito6 giants is not peculiar
to the Budagas, It lingers on the plains and on
the plateau, wherever boulders are to be found.
Ignorant of the power of cold and heat and of
erosion by water, the oriental has no other way
of explaining the presence of the boulder and
the strange position in which it is often left,
balanced on the top of a crag or poised on the
hillside, except by the belief that it was thrown
there. The giants warred with the gods or with
themselves and used the boulders as missiles. The
only other solution of gigantic stones being found
on the slopes of mountains and on the plains is
in the fable recorded in the Arabian Nights Tales.